the other Their conversation' i could not follow,
except at ttte end when Dharomaja ordered the same
Yama-dootas to take me back to the mortal world,
from which I concluded that I was the wrong man
brought by the messengers, and perhaps somebody
else answering to my name and description was des-
tined to die at that moment"
Dead Wife Came Back as a Child
Many people have had the curious experience of
visiting some place which by all available evidence
they could never have seen previously but where they
felt at once the conviction* "I have been here before "
Sometimes the impression is stronger so that one
can say with confidence that around the next corner
there will be a shop with windows containing a clear-
ly-perceived arrangement of goods or a house with
strongly individual configurations, and one is only
mildly surprised when the corner is turned and the
impression is confirmed
I remember, during the war, inviting an explana-
tion of this not unusual phenomenon from a profes-
sor who had come to talk about psychology to an ex-
tremely sceptical gathering of troops The best ans-
wer he could offer was a kind of synthesis of asso-
ciated ideas, for instance, that m one place you had
subconsciously registered the arrangement of a pic-
ture and an ornament in another way a vase was
placed on a table, in a third the gleam of brass from
trophies ranged above the hearth, and that sudden-
ly, for no very clear reason, some particular room re-
minded you of all these things at the same time, and
established a sensation of familiarity.